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tchef, and of his casalba. I have come to breathe in the Walter-garten, and I send you "Lauzun" to convince you of the reality of the comedy that could be made of his amours with Mademoiselle, for I think you do not know the book.
VIENNA, May, 1835.
You know, madame, that if anything can equal the respectful attachment that I feel for you it is the will that I am forced to display to keep within the limits that my work imposes on my pleasures.
Here, as in Paris, my life must be completely inharmonious with the life of society. To get my twelve hours of work, I must go to bed at nine o'clock in order to rise at three; and this truly monastic rule, to which I am compelled, dominates everything. I have yielded something of my stern observance to you, by giving myself three frours' more freedom here than in Paris, where I go to bed at six; but that is all I can do.
However sweet and gracious are the invitations, and however flattering the eagerness of which I feel the full value, I am obliged to be the enemy of my dearest pleasures. You know that the persons who love me, and who have every right to be exacting, conform to my ways of going nowhere, and treat me as a spoilt child.
These explanations have a conceited aspect which I dislike, and which would make me ridiculous if you did not constrain me to give my true reasons.order here, and in finishing the books begun. " Seraphita" must have eightminish the truest of with my niece Sophie as god-t may be, perhaps, a steppingprosper, that Anna shall jump and laugh and grow without accidents; and that
